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A Stirring Novel of Love, Conspiracy and Thrilling Adventurf
©onfldont nlso that the reason sh«
had not slnce heard from hor was duo
to Morridew's lntervetitlon.

"I mustn't irll 6mcc eocMb, Mlss
Parmenter, hut we hftVe thOlT1 reeordM
st tho Ynrd. I'lnl.-ertfins sent lt to
us;" and ho went on to dqsorlho the
tlnotTiclal Kjstem of dctoctlve work,
rinkerton's, favored In tho Unltui.
Btaloti. ^

It wns a Bufflclcnt conllrmatlon or
the tiuth of tfMmn'M stiitemont. nnd
tvhen Jark r-ni.JW.in the followlng dny
Olive told hlm Vifi tliat hnd oeriirrcd.
But ho wns ficeptlcal. "Of cintrne

there arn rm.li gnncs. Olive; but our
nystem Is so mueh l-ettor th.-in that-rif
the Stntes that they don't do much
here. That girl must hnve beon n blt
hystorfcnl nfter l.f-r n.-irrnw eseape, and
os for what sho hlnts nbout the For-
. lg!i Olllce".he sliook bls hend with. a

.enlldont lunile.-"lot 'cm try." BB9
"Rut the rest of the newsr; J"clfiB
"l>o you beilf've It?" _HL-
"I am sure Solmn Ha mmnnd Vfqfgggkt

.ere."
"Then It proves ono thlng. A'ou

mustn't nttmipt to flght such peonh'
llnglr-hnnded. nnd that means"- He
.nded wlth a gla-nce nnd n smlle.

"I _now wlmt vou tiKiin, of course.-'
"All roads lend to Romo, dearlo.

Ton'd hottcr mnrry me."
But she shnok hor bond. "No, Jack.

Not yet, If ever. I feel Ihat I nm go¬
lng to llnd out ovoryllilng: and when
I'vo tlone i. wc'll see nbout that. Not
before."

"AVhat ndnmant:" he lauglied. 'I
*hall never cense to penter you, nnd
Fou'!! have to yleld In the end. Ho you
may aa well do It at once. Hesldes.
hav,-, you thought of this? Supposlng;
li: thls girl told you Is true; mipposlng
thls Merrldew is lho confounded scoiin-
flrcl she descrlbes, nnd supposlng again
thnt you WfJr'e to be successful In brlng-
lng Vilm to book; I say. supposlng nll
thls.and It's a pretty blg supposltlon.
how would It dlsprove that mnrrlngo
at Shcfflold?"
"Of course, I don't see that yet."

Bprcod Ollve, readlly. "Bnt It wlll come

ont of It, Jack. I nm ns sure of that
. I am that.that."
"That 1 love you?" he put in. taklng

her hand.
"Yes." she nodded, brlghtly; "as sure

¦s I am of that."
"Then If'vou nre fo dead stire, what's

the need >f waltlng?"
"All roadB lend to Rome. as you sald,

don't they? But I'm not so sure of lt
es to rlsk your future on It, my dear
an.i most Impatlent Jack."

"Yes, 1 nm impatlent," ho roplled,
speaklng wlth unusual serlousness,
"and I'll tell you the reason. I ran't
bear the Idea of your hejng nlono here
and taklng on thls blg nphlll flpht
against these peoplo. A'our terrlble
experlence at Sheflleld has thoroughly
frlglitened me. It shows to what fear-
ttii lengths those people are ready to
go. and. frankly. I am afrald.yes, hor-
rlbly afrald.that they wlll go on

echemlng and plottlng against you un¬
tll they succeed. I can't Bleep at night
when the thoughts' tako hold of me.
I wouldn't care so much if you were
lr. some place of safety.say, wlth Mr.
Casement or Mrs. Taunton.where you
rould be properly protected and would
have plenty of people about you. so
that these brutee oouldn't get at you.
But here alone you inem to be at their
mercy. Oh, Olive. do put that prlde of
yours away and let us get married'."

"All roads still leadlng."
"Don't Jok« about it, Ollve. It

makes me wretched," he "declared, ear-
nr-stly.

"I won't Jest. Jack. But what you
ask is really imposslble. I have put
my hand to the work. and 1 will never
give in. I am my father's child ln that
at any rate. If I had to choose now
between the rlsk of even such a death
as that whlch threatcned me on the
railway and abandonlng thls work, I
v/ould not falter a moment. I declared
to you on my^honor I would rather
die than give ln."
She spoke wlth such intense earnest-

ness that ho was eilenced, and for a
moment nothing more was sald.
"But If you lay so much stress on

my leaving here, I wlll see what I can
flo. Return to Mr. Casement's house ls
out of the question. because I can do
nothing ln such a place as Frampton.
tspeclally at a time when I havo just
made such a discovery. But lf you
Uke we will go and see Mrs. Taunton,
and lf I find that I can carry on the
work while at her house. and she stlll
wishes to have me, I wlll go to her."

"I wlsh to heaven you would. t
know she'll do everything In her power
to help you. She has sald so dozens
of times to me. She did yesterday, in-
_eed. She waa at the Foreign Offlce.
Bhe was curlous to see.the place, and
I showed her around."
"Then let us go and soo her to-day,"

eald Ollve, promptly.
And wlth that thoy started, llttle

dreamlng of all that such a proposal
must mean^

CHAPTER XA'L
Splrlted Awny.

"You say Mrs. Taunton was at tho
Fcrelgn Ofllce yesterday, Jack?" asked
Olive, as they were driving to Mayfalr.
"What took her thore?"
"She ls a woman and an Amerlcan,

and having heard that it was dlfficult
to get to seo Iflie place, she was curl¬
ous. That's all. But she certalnly hus
a way wlth her. Sho actually got
aiound the chlef himself, and they had
a long chat. My hair nearly stood on
end at the way she drew him out of
his shell."

"Ia he so formidable then?"
"He Isn't exactly what you'd call a

sociable chap," ho replled, wltli a dry
laugli. "But she got him on to the
subject of the AA'hite House and Amer¬
ican politics.she knows the President
nnd a lot of the other big guns ih
AA'ashlngton.and I bellevo the old chap
was glad to havo a chance to hear
about them. And the way she shot in
a question hero and a question thore
about otir methods.well, lt just beat
the bnnd." -. /
"She ls certalnly n elevoi' woman,"

agreed Ollve, not qulte reltshlng Jack's
.somewliat extrnvagant praise.

"Clever! I should say so. Why. she
got to know more about the ways of;
the placo, how we do things, aiul wRfinaJ
Ave storo papers,, and so on, in a fqw.
minutes, than. I knew when I ,huc_
beon thero as many months. And.'Jlien1sho turned round and lauglied 'a? ou'r
old-fashloned ways, as sho called
them, and described how thlngs were
better done ln Washlngton. Sho ls
about tho lirlghtest woman I over
met."

"Is sho?" was tho dryly' spoken
reply.
"Kullo!" crled 'jffiek, with a laugh.

"I meant tho bid^'h'test Amerlcan.'wo¬
man, you know,' ..

"I am American, too, Jack," said
Olive qulotly.

"I glve it up," he sald wlth nn ex-
Rggerated air of resignation;, and at
that they both lauglied; and ve'ry soon
afterward thg cab drow up at Mrs.
ffaunton's.

Tlio wldow was dellghted to soo
©llve, and kissed hor and mado much
of her, and then kissed her again as
soon as sho heard-thore was a chance
of Ollve golng-oW-tny wlth hor.
Tea was sei'Ved,1 ajid after lt Mrs.

Taunton sald; "Now, Pm going to aend
yoix away, Mr, Fonwlck;\_ind .Ollvo and
I-rtnay -\ call you Ollvo?""'

"Certalnly."
"WtlL thon, you. ttnd I avIU haye a,

'oy.y chnt together and get to know
>no another ns frlonds should. Won't
hat bo nico?"
Her chnrm of manner was Irreslstl-

ilo. Ollve found Iier as'- seemlngly
'rcsh and natural und free. from every
lort ot prctenso as though she were
ih poor an Ollvo horfielf.
"I'm golng to begin hy telllng you

lorncthlng about myatlf," sho sald
wlth a pleasant laugh. "I huven't al-
.viiyH been llkn thls, you ktiuw, I hnd
to work pretty hard when 1 left col-
ege.I'm from 'Frlsoo, you know.
)i:nr old dellghtful, wlckcd 'Frlsco.
rhe heavon of tho rlch WcstcrnorB,
my denr, but the hell of tho poor.
riicro's more goodness nnd badnessl
n that one lovely horrlble. placo thanl
::nn ho found In any ono spot on thei
uirth," and thon-shc rattled on wlth a|
lurely linnglnary descrlptlon of her
.-nrly llfe and marrlage to the late
ienator, tho Hon. Adam J. Taunton.

In tho courso of the story she men-
tFmcd In the most casual way ln tho
worlfl tho famlly namo of Ollve's
mother, aB that of somo ono she had
itnown In San Francisco.
"Dld you say Grosacup?" cXclalmcdl

lilvo quickly; "That was myi molher'sl
mine."
"Do you como -from tho Argentlne,l

;hen? Abner Grosacup liad friends or
.elatlves thero, 1 know. Could lt pos-
tlbly he tho same famlly? It was at
lils house I flrst met Mr.- Taunton. It
would bo too wcintlerful."

"I know my mother had a brother,
Abner," sald Ollve.
"Weli, thls Abner was the dearost

friend I ever hnd, end my husband's,
too. Was your uncle ln 'Frlsco?".

"I don't know. I never knew hlm."
"Isn't that Juat a mlraclc?" crled

Vlrs. Taunton, gatly. "To thlnk that
you llttle, forlorn, frlcndless creature
»hould have hnd an uncle who was

my dear friend when I was sorely in
need of a friend as ever you can be.
Why, of course. we must be friends,
Olive, and dear friends, too. I wouldn't
ijo back on a relatlve of hls for all
ihe dollars In 'Frlsco."

.It is Indeed a colncldence," agreed
Ollve.

"I otten heard hlm Bpcak of hls rela¬
tlves In the Argentlne. They had real
sstate, you know. and cattle."
"Then Tr must be the samo!" crlod

Olive, smlllng. "My fnther was man-

iglng thlugs for them when he mar¬

rled my mother, and that waa tho be¬
glnning of hls blg fortune."
In this way Ollvo was drawn on to

speak of the old llfe ln the Argentlne
and of the weallh that her father had
icqulred there, nnd Mrs. Taunton mado
very careful mental notes of all sho
sald.

"I declare. I have been telling you
more than 1 ever told any ono of the

llfe out there," sald Ollve nt lengtli,
"You have a wdndertul gl't of oe-

Bcrlptlon. You make me fee lt all.
dear," was the reply. "And now I want

your confldenco nbout your present.
And flrst I'm golng to say something
that Jack/-you don't mlnd my calling
hlm Jack. I'm sure.that Jack says you
won't Uke to hear."
"And what ls that?"
."Ab a preface I must tell you that

I thlnk Jack Fenwlck Is jus* the dear-
est fellow in the world. You needn't
be a llttle bit Jcalous, although. as 1
daresay he has told you. I once wanted
hlm to fall In love wlth me."

"I don't thlnk I'm afraid of you. Mrs.
Taunton." laughed Ollve. pleased to
hear thls pralse of her lover.

"Oh, I would have married him if I
could. Not because I was actually in
love with hlm. We Amerlcans take
such things a llttle less-serlously than
you over here; but because I thlnk he
would have made a splertdld husband.
And that's what I'm eomlng to. You

ought to marry hlm. Ollve; you really
ought."

"No," declared Ollve earnestly. I

couldn't so long as thls slur ls on

""My dear chlld. why? Because of
that terrible creature, hjs mother, I

suppose. I thlnk that woman ls the
most ridlculouB old cat I ever saw. Of
course she just hates you, and equally,
of course, she would do her worst t0

rnake you unhappy by sneorlng at you.
But what would that hurt?"

"No. If you could know how I feel,
you would know lt would bo Impossi-
ble." replled Ollve. "If what Is sald is
true. I have not even a name to take
to lilm. to say nothlng of my being as

poor as.as".
"As I was once," smlled Mrs. Taun¬

ton. "He wouldn't caro thirty cents
for that;" and she went on to urge
the marrlage. at the same tlme em-

phasizlng ln this tone of smlllng pro-
test all the reasons whlch weighed wlth
Olive.
Thon they went on to dlscuss tbe

Mcrridews; nnd Mrs. Taunton express-
ed the greatest curloslty as to what
manner of man Gilbert Merridew was,

and trled to draw from Ollve all the

detnllH of hor plans nnd Inlentlons In
ro«ard to hlm.
But on thls Ollvn was on hor gunrd.

Wlth no onfc Bave Jack nnd Mr. Caso-
mnnt would sho ever dlscuns them.

"I am eonfldent thnt thero ls no
truth ln tho story of the. marrlage
between my father nnd, Mrs. Merri¬
dew; hut even Mr. Casement belloves
It. und I have nothlng but my Inslinct
to anchor my hopos to."
"You must lot me help you. f am

suro we could ferret It all out between
us. Like you, I trust my instlncts;
and, wlint ls moro, I belleve that a
woman'B wlt Is Inltnltely shrewdon
thnn a rhan's. When you come to mo
we'll set to work together. Now, when
will you come?"
"My only feur ls that I mlght not

feel mysolf free enough to carry on

my taBk," sald Ollve candldly.
"lly dear, you shall he your own mls-

tres8. You know that our Amerlean
girls have much more liberty than you
Engllsh; and thls shnll he Just your
home.to come whon you will and go
where you will, to see whom you Uke
and do aa you please."
"May I leave the matter open for

awhlle?"
"Why certalnly. Irn't that part of

tho liberty I spcak of? But I want
you. tOUve, and I must have you, es-
peclally n'ow that I know you are a
relatlvc of my clear old Frlsco friend.
And the sooner you come the sooner
I shall feel I'm pnylng him bnck a
hlt of what I owe hln>."
Sho kissed Olive very affectlonatcly

when she left ancl insisted upon tnking
her home In her electric brougham.
Ollve was charmed wlth her' new

friends; but then, .she dld not see
her efcpression as she drove away.
nor hear what she sald lo herself.
"Guess I played thar Ort^sseup card

for all It was worth. The llttle fool!
But I Was right In one thlng.I do
want her badly; and It looks as If I'd
get her, sure enough. I'd like to tell
old Gilbert. and that's the" fact."

Ollvo's thoughts were full of Mrs.
Taunton nnd the Intervlew wlth hor
for the whole evenlng, and before she
went to bed she hnd almost deelded to
go and stay wlth her. It would please
Jack.and that meant much. But In
the end she resolved to do nothlng
untll she had seen Selrna Ilnmmond
on the following day ancl heard what
she had to report.
And ln the mcirnlng, when the gla-

mor of Mrs. Tnunton's manner had
faded somewhat. Ollve began to see
the drawhackfi to a resldence ln her
house. She mlght be perfectly freei
as had been promlsed, but at the same
time there would be the constant com-

panlonhlp with all It temptatlons to
confldence. She mlght easily be led
to say to much about her affalrs,
and what she dld not actually tell,
Mrs. Taunton was qulte Bhrewd
enough to guess.
She wbb a very charmlng and de¬

llghtful companlon, but Ollve's move-
ments must not be known to any one

except Jack and Mr. Casement She
was very posltlve about that, and lt
had lts effect.
Another conslderation occurred to

her on golng over all that had passed
between them. Mrs. Taunton had
urged her to marry Jack, It was true;
but she had at the Fame time spoken
about it in such a way as to mako
lt appear even more lmposslble than
before. All the obstacles seemed even
more formldable than ever.
There was a touch of jealousy In

thls thought of Ollve's. The pretty
American had trled before to wln Jack
away from her. Had she, therefore,
been making these appeals to her
prlde Intentionally? Was she really
slncere? Or was she trylng, Indlrect-
ly, to strcngthen Ollve's reluctance so

that the gap should be widened be¬
tween her and her lover to Increase
her own chances wlth Jack?
She had ample time for thlnklng

all thls over carefully, as she dld not
leave the house until the late after¬
noon. when she was to see Selma Ham-
mond. And the more lntently she
thought the less wllllng she became to
accept the invitation.
On her way to Selma Hammond's

house all thought of Mrs. Taunton
gave way to her eager antlclpatlon of
tho news whlch was awaltlng her;
and as she neared the house her lmpa-
tlence Increased wlth every step.
She looked up at the window from

the opposlte slde of the street, half
expectlng that Selma would be watch¬
lng for her. But she was not there;
so" Ollve crossed and rang the beli.
She waited a long time without re-

sponse, and presently rang agaln.
Alter a few moments heavy steps ap¬
proached the door and a woman opened
lt.

"I wlsh to see Mlss Hammond," sald
Ollve.
"Well, you can't see her, then," wat

the reply. very bluntly spoken.
"But she knows that I am eomlng

al th.'s tlme. I must seo hor. Tt Ih
linporinnt."
"How aro you golng to mnnago It,

then, seelng that ahe's gone?" chuckled
the woman, preparlng to shut tho door.

"Oono!" .exclalmcd Ollvo, ln Intenso
nstonlshmont.

"Didn't you hear me? Gone, loft,
born tnkon away," almost ahotitod tho
woman.
"Do you know where she ims gone?"
"No. She's gone, I sny, und you can

gc tuo," was the reply. very nngrlly
spoken; nnd tho next moment the door
wus slummod In Ollve'n fuce.

Lost In bewlldcrment at thls eheck,
Ollve walked slowly awny, wonderlng
vnguely and very uneaslly wlint thla
unoxpected development <ould poetfcnd.
Could any ono have loarnod of her

vlrit und taken tho glrl away?
And by*"any one" she moant GUbcrt

Merridew.
Was lt possible that hls hand was in

thlB?

CHAPTER XVII.
A Itlver Trlp nnd Its Consequence*.
Jnck came early thn next morning,

nnd Olive told hlm of Selma llam-
niond's dlsappearance. His llrst Incll-
natlon was to smlle at the whole Inci-
dent.' "You've heen spoofed by that
girl, Ollve," he sald. "She wns a fraud,
ur.d meant to work on your feellngs
tir.tll a chanco came to get something
out of you."
"Why hns she dlsappoure.d, then?"
"Probably she couldn't help herself.

The whole thlng Ib flahy.-that pockot-
pleklng eplBOde. her tears, her vague
tnie. nnd all of it. It won't hold water.
glrlle," he said.

"Strange that wo take such a dif¬
ferent view of the matter; but, t+ien. I
saw her and you dld not. I put down
the dlsappearance to the Marrldows,"
replled Ollve, wlth an alr of conylctlon.

"Well, we shall have lots of tlme to
talk It all over to-day," aald Jack
lightly. "I've come to take you up the
river. I couldn't get away yesterday;
tho chlof kept mo close at it all clay,
and I want a breath of fresh ntr to

make up for it. And so do you. Mrs.
Taunton has 'gone up to Henley. and
has left her launch at Windsor for us

to follow her. It will blow the cob-

Ollve was feeling depressed as the
result of her dlsappolntment nbout
Selma ancl gladly oOnsented.
They ran down to Windsor by traln

and started on the delightful journey.
Ir was a perfect day for the trlp, and
Ollve's splrits rose and the color camo

back to her cheeks In the fresh alr
and glorious sunshlno.

"And now what about Mrs. Taun-
ton?" asked .Jack as they sat In the
stern of the, beautiful launch and
throbbed their way up the river at

rapld speed.
"I haven't deelded yet, Jack. I can t

brlng myself to accept the Invitation
somehow. She was awfully good to

me, and wo dlscovered that an old
friend of hers was a rclatlve of my
dear mother. No one could have been
sweetcr: but.well.thero was a 'buf
after all."
He laughed. What. dld she harp on

what I told you.that you ought to

marry me? I warned you she would."
"Yes. She sald a good denl about lt;

but to tell you the truth she seemed
to put It such a way that my own

vlew was all tho stronger afterward."
"The deuce lt was," he crled In evl-

dent surprlse. "How do you mean?"
"I don't know qulte. She kept repeat-

Ing that lt was the best thlng that I
rcould do; and y^t when I had left her
!he obstacles seemed lnflnitely blgger
than ever. She put them in such a

formldable light, although she only
seemed to refer to them lightly while
I was with her. But her words rankled
afterward. I can't explaln lt better.

"Then Mrs. Taunton's offer ls off," he
laughed. "I can't stand that. It must
be Mr. Casement's house, Ollve."

"But that 'a almost the same thlng as

glvlng ln, Jack. I can't do that. I could
not do a thing if I were In«Frampton."
They discussed thls very earnestly.

and preaently something slipped from
Olive which gave Jack a gllmpse of
the real reason whlch was at the bot-
,tom of her disinclinatlon.

"You are not jealous of Mrs. Taun¬
ton, dearle, are you?" he asked se¬

rlously.
"No. It Isn't exactly jealousy, Jack.

But the more I have thought about It
alone, the flrmer has grown. m y bellef
,that she does not really wlsh our mar-

.riage. And, of course, I can't thlnk of
any reason except what passed before
at Belborough. But I'm not jealous,
because that would Imply dlstrust of
you. _

"Then you mean almply dlstrust of
her? I'm sure your'e wrong there."

"I supposo lt is something Uke that;
and yet I'm not conscious of any ac-

tual feeling of dlstrust. She was so

kind ln every way; and I ltked her."
"Then, we'll leave lt over, glrlio; at

iny rate for a whllo; and I must try t«
thlnk of somo other schcme. 1 own I'm
torry; but I'm not atioh a brute ns to,
try to urge you to do what Ih against
ihat strong Instlnct of yours. Wo'll soo
liow we get on wlth her to-day."
Mrs. Taunton was, if anythlng, more

idinrinlng to Ollve whon they met at
Henley than sho had boen at hor own
lioiise. Sho oxpressed the greatest do-
llght at mootlng Ollvo again. She had
prepared lunch for thom: and whllo
they had lt sho explalned that she
proposed, to run up in tho launch aa

far as Pangbourno In the afternoon,
Itnvo some tea there and return all to¬
gether to town by train. Ollvo must
havo as much fresh air as posalble, she
declared.
Both fell ln readlly wlth .the pro-

posal; and when they reached Pang-
lionrno, Mrs. Taunton sald thnt shu had
a call td*make and that sho would ue
back in a very short tlme.,

"l knbw you can get on wlthout me

for half an hour or so," sho said wlth
a amile as sho left. "Havo the tea ready
by then, Mr. Fenwlck."
Jack gave the necessary orders and

he and Ollvo sat on the lawn of the
hotel to awalt her return. They were

rhattlng wlth their heads close to¬
gether when a very unexpected and
very unpleasant interruptlon came.

"Jack! AVhat'ls the moanlng of thls?"
Tt was Lady Belborough; and turn-

Ing qulckly the two found her atarlna
down at them, flushed and frownlng in
nnger.
"Mothor!" exclaimed Jack In mtensc

siirprlso and vexatlon.
"How dare you brlng that young per¬

son here In such a way? I am not sur-

prlBCd at anythlng she would do, ol
courso, but you ought to know bet¬
ter."
"You musn't speak llko that of Mlss

Parmenter, mother."
Lady Belborough'*. eyes sparkled

dangorously, and with a curl of tho Ht
she sald, "If you know tho young wo¬

man's name, romember that I do not."
Tho taunt struck Ollvo more deeply

than a blow. Hor faco crlmsoncd wlth
sudden shamo and humlllatlon and hot
head drooped.
Jack was furlous. "Mother! How dart

you? Any lnsult to Mlss Parmenter Is ji

deepf/r lnsult to me." he replled. "Misi
Parmenter ls to be my wife. Fleast
never to forget that again."
Lady Belborough turnod on Ollve

"Perhaps you are sattsflod now thal
you hava mado my son so forget him¬
self as to Insuro me ln public In thli
way. It ls only what I should hav«
expected from a person of your dls-
graceful orlgln whoso parents -"

"Stop, if you please, Lady Bel¬
borough," crled Ollve, on fire at thls
"Of myself you can say what you will
I know you nnd can bear that. But mj
parents neither you nor any one ln th<
world shall insult."

"Jack, send thls shameles glr! abou
her buslness and come wlth me."
For answer he grasped Ollve's hand

But she drew lt away. "A'ou had bet¬
ter go wlth your mother, Jack," sale
Ollve.

"Jack. lndeed! And in my presence
Come away at once, John."

"I am returning to town wlth Mis:
Parmenter. mother," hc answerot

quletly. but very flrmly.
"A'ou must choose between that dral

and me. And once for all. Understani
that."

"I wlll go. Jack," sald Ollve, ln a lov
tone,

"I have no hesltatlon nbout m;
choice, mother; If you force lt In thi:
way. I siiall return to town wltl
Miss Parmenter,"
"We'H see what your father sayi

to thls," was the furlous reply; am

at that Instant Mrs. Taunton came ui
to the group. She had been watch-
Ing the little scene from a distanci
and could guess pretty well what ha<
taken place. Sho had lndeed secrotlj
planned tho whole affair; but slu
sailed up wlth a brlght smlle, as ii
Lady Belborough's arrival were tlu
pleasantest surprise in the world foi
them all.
"My dear Lady Belborough! Ho\.

delightful. You'll joln my littlo part.
and have somo tea. Havo you orderej
it, Mr. Fenwlck?"
"Your llttle party, «Mrs. Taunton'

I don't thlnk I understand you," wai
the coldly spoken reply.
The wldow looked up with an ex

cellent affectatlon of offended sur¬

prise. "I havo merely asked my de.v
little friend, Mlss Parmenter, to havi
a day on the rlver, and we are jus
going to hnve tea. There is nothim
elso to understand."

"I should not think of sittlng n

the same table wlth such an Imposte
as that young person."
Mrs. Taunton drew herself up to he

full helght and looked at Lady Bel
borough for a pause, during whicl
her features appoarod to harden. Thei
she replled ln a volce of lce: "Mis
Parmenter Is my friend and my guest

Lady Beihorough, and here, at any
rate, Is under my protectlon. Thia ls
not Belborough Castle."
"Do you mean that. you dellborately

brought by son to meet that person
hero, madam7"

Mrs. Taunton mado no reply In
words, but hor look wounded tho older
lady deoper than- any words, And
then sho turned "er back upon hor.
"Come, Olive, my dear, If we eannot
have our tea In one placo without
belng dlsturbed In thlB way, we'll
havo It In. another. Mr. Fenwlck, you
may prefer to remain here for tho
tlmo," and, taklng Ollve's arm, she
led her away.
The glrl'a heart warmed to her for

thls champlonshlp. "How can I thank
you, Mrs. Taunton?' ahe asked as thoy
walked off.
"That woman ls what wo Amerl¬

cans cal! the .llmlt, my dear chlld1. I
am not a vlclous peraon, but I'd have
glvon a thousand dollars to have boen
ablo to slap her face. My flngors
poaltlvely ltched. And that lt should
have happened to you when ln my
charge.oh, Ollvo, I could havo sunk
Into tho earth In ahame."
"You can soe now, at any rate, why

It would be Imposslhlo for me to take
your advlce In regard to marrylng,"
replled Ollve.
"My dear glrl, lf I were In your

place I'd marry tho son If lt wero only
to splto and shnme that dreadful
mother," declared Mrs. Taunton be¬
tween her closely pressed lips.
The answer was carefully and de-

Uberatuly wordid, although uttered
apparently wlth the Impetuoslty of an-
ger. Ollvo dld not at the moment aeo
the full current of its meanlng, any
moro than she understood tho light
that shone ln Mrs. Taunton's eyes as

sho spoke.
. But when she recallod lt afterward.
she understood that even ln the opin¬
lon of her new friend. she could not
marry Jack without shame. And her
cheoks burned at tho thought.

All the enjoymont of tho day was
killed for Ollve. And the abaslng
sense of humiliation mado her anxlous
to got,away to her quiet rooms to hlde
from all the world, even from her
lover, how hlttor had been tha draln-
Ing of the cup of Insult and dogradn-
tlon.
When he rejoined them, Jack's face

was whito and set wlth rage. He sald
very llttlo about hlB mother. oxcept
that she had left the placo and that
she had como In responao to a tele-
gram sent to hor that morning; and
of thb threo Mrs. Taunton was the
most Indlgnant on'the subject ot peo¬
ple who couid not mlnd thelr own

affalrs, and the most curlous as to who
Ollve's secret enoniy could be.
Tho wlndup of the llttle hollday was

thus A- sombre buslness. They left by
the carllest traln, spoke very little
on the journey up, nnd parted at Pad-
dlngton, Mrs. Taunton golng off in
hor ,-brougham end Jack and Ollvo ln
a cab to Chcjsca. ..

''My mothor's abomlnablc conduct
has not changed my resolvo ln the
least, Ollve; you won't let lt make any
dlfference to you?" he asked anxiously
when they wero about to separate.
"My course was deelded before, Jack.

You know that. Thls has but steeled
It. I am very mlsernble. dear. Good-
nlght," and wlth that she wont Into
the house.
Once safely Inslde her room tho pent

up flood of feellngs broke out and her
grlef and humiliation overwhelmed
her. It was unbearablo, hopeless, kill¬
ing. Despair rent her soul. Sho had
done and could do nothlng. There was

nothlng but falluro in vlew. She
would give lt all up and a wlld Idea
of leavlng the country and taklng her
mlsery to some place whore her
wretched Btory would be unknown
took possesslon ot her: untll at last
she hroke down and found rellef ln a

blesscd llood of tears.
Sho so rarely gave way to tears

that the very' vehemonce of her sobs
startled hor; but when they ceased, the
now thought of leavlng England had
taken flrm root In her thoughts.
Rlslng, mlaerable and tear-stalned.

from the table she glanced at herself
in the llttle gllt mlrror over tho man¬

tel, and then saw there was a loUer
for her from Mr. Casement.'
Opening lt wlth only dull curloslty,

she gave a start and then read it eo-

gerly.
There waa an enclosure from Selma

Hammond making an appointment for

the following day, as she had, great
news.
In a moment Otve's weakness had

passed. and she waa her own strong,
resolute self once more.

CHAPTER XVIII.
A Dnrlng Re.iolve.

"Guess that was rather a bluff about

my havlng great news to tell you."
said Selma Hammond as soon as the

Mr. Dooley on the Big Fine By F. P. DUNNE.

(Copyrlght. 1907, by H. H. McClure.
& Co.)

"That was a splendid fine they soak-

ed Jawn D. wlth," sald Mr. Dooley.
."What dld they glve hlm?" asked

Mr. Hennessy.
"Twlnty-nlno nilllyon doliars," sald

Mr. Dooley.
.¦Oh great!" said Mr. Hennessy.

"That's a grand finev It's a gorjous line.
[ can't hardly bellevo lt."

-It's thrue, thougn," sald Mr. Dooioy.
"Twlnty-nine mlllyon doliars. Dtvvle
th' cent less. I can't exactly mako out

what th' charge was that they arrested
hlm on, but th' gln'ral Idee ls that Jawn
D. was goln" around loaded up to th

guards With Standard Ile, oxeefcdin' th
speed llmlt ln ncculrln' money an

slngln': 'A chargo to keep I havo Md
'th. nelghbors cud stand lt no longer.
Tho judge says: 'Ye're an old offender
un' I'll liave to make an oxamplo iv
ve. Twinty-nlne mlllyon doliars or

Ylfty-eight mlllyon days. Call th' n-?xt
case, Mis ther Clerk.'

"Did he pay th' flno? Ho dld not.
Iv coorso ho cud lf he wanted sto. He
wudden't have to pawn annythlng to get
th' money, yo can bet on that, All he'd
have to do would be to put his hand
down ln his pocket, skin twlnty-nlno
mllllon dollar bills off iv hto roll an'
hurl thlm at th' clerk. But lio refused
to pnyas a matther lv prlnoiple. JTwas
not that ho needod th" money, He don't
caro f'r money ln th' passlonato Avay
that you nn' mo do. Hlnnissy. Th'
llkos lv us are as craisy. about a dollar
as a man ls nbout his child whln he
has on'y wan. Th' chances are wo'll
spoll it, But Jawn _>. havln' ,a largo
an" gro.wln' family Iv doliars takos on'y
a kind lv gln'ral lnthrest ln thlm. He's
Issued' a statement sayln' that he's n

custojoen iv money applnted-be himsilf
He looks afthor his own money an' th'
money lv other neople. He takea lt on

puts It where lt' won't hurt thlm. an'
they won't spoll lt, He'a a kind lv a

soclety f'r th' provlntlon. of oroolty tn
money, lf ho flnds a man .misuslns
his money ho takes it away fr'm hlm
an" adopta it. tvry Saturdah night hc
lets th' niap soo U t'v a few hours. An1

he says he's surprised to flnd that
whlu, wlth th' puresl intlntions in th'
wurruld, he ls found thryln' to coax

our llttle money ""to his home where
lt'11 llnd conjanlal surroundlngs au'
have other money to play 'wlth, th'
people thry to lynch hlm an' th' polls
arrest hlm f'r abduction.
"So as a matther Iv prlnclple he ap-

pealed th' caso. An appeal, Hlnnlssy,
Is where ye ask wan coort to show It's
is where yo ask one coort to show its
contempt f'r another court. .'Tis
sthrange that all th' pathrltes that
have wanted to hang Wllltiin Jennlngs
Bryan un' niesllf f'r not showlr^' proper
respect f'r th' joodlcynry, are now
showln" thelr respect f'r tho joodleyary
be appealln' fr'm tmdr doclslons. Ye'd
thlnk Jawn D. wud how hls head rev-
orentlally In th' awful presence iv
Konesaw Mt. Landls an' sob out:
Thank ye'er honor. Thls hero noblo
flne tlils me with Joy. But d'ye think
yo give mo enough? If ngreeablo I'd
like to mako lt un even thirty mill-
yons.' But he doesn't. Ho's Uke me-
silt. Him an' me bows to th' declslons
iv th' coorts on'y if they how flrst. 1
have gr-reat respect f'r th' joodleyary,
ns flno a lot Iv cross an' Indignant men
us ye'U llnd annywhere. I have th'
samo respect f'r thlm as they have f'r
enicli other.' But I nlver bow. to a de-'
jelslon lv a Judgo onless, llrst, It's pleas-
ant to mo, an', second, other judges
bow to lt. Yo can't bo too careful
about what declslons ye bow to. A de-
clsion that seems ugroeabie may turn
out like an acqualntanco ye Jcrapo' up
at a plcnlc. Yo may be ashamod Iv it-
to-morr«ih. Manny's th' tlmo Sl'vq bowocl
to a decree lv a coort on'y to seo It go
up gayly to th' supreoni coort, knook
at th* dure.au' be klckad down stairs
be an apgry old glntloinan ln a .bluek
sjlk pettleoat. A decree lv th' coort
has got to be pretty vlurnble. bofur
I do more thin groet lt wlth a plena-
ant smlle. Me idee wai whln I read
abot^t Jawn D.'s fine Ihut he'rt settle at
wanst, payln' twlntv-olgiu mlllyon dal-

lars In mlllyon-dollar bills an' th' other
mlllyon ln ohlu'k-ii-feed llko ten thou¬
sand dollar- bills, just to annoy th'
clerk. But I ought to've known ojt-

tlier. Mann'y's th' tlme I've bent nie

proud neck to a declsion iv 'a cooru

that lasted no longer thln it took HV
lawyer f'r th' detlnso to call up another
judge on th" tlllyphone. A judgo llstens
to a case f'r days an' heavs, while he's
llgurln' a possible goluf scoro on hia
blottlng pad. th' argyminta iv two or

three lawyers that no wan w'ud dare
to offer a judgeshlp to. Gln'rally
speakilig, judges ure lawyers.

'.'They get to be judges because they
have what I-Iogan calls th' joodieyal
timperamint whicli ls why unnybody
gets a job. Th' other kind iv, people
won't t<ike a job. They'd Vather tako
a chaiico. Th' Judge llstens to a caso
f'r days an' deoldcs I't th" wny lie in-
tlnded to. D'yo rind th' larned counsel
that's just been beat cllmin' up on tli'
bench un' tl'irowln" his arms around th'
Judge? Ye bet yo don't. Ho leathers
lils law books into lils arms, gives th'
maglsthruto a look tliat nieans; 'There's
an ollctlon next year' nn' runs down th'
hall lo unotliei- judge. Th' othor judge
hears his klck nn' says he: 'l don't
know -annythlng ahout thls here caso

except what ye've whlsperecj to mo, but
I know nie larned eollague an' I wud-
den't. tlirust hlm to referee a rolle-r-
shntln' contest. Don't pay 'th' llne tlll
ye hear fr'm me.' Tli' on'y wan thnt
bows to th' declsion Is th' fellow thnt
lost an' pretty soon ho sees he's mnde
a mistake, f'r wan day th' other coort
comes out un' declaros tha>t' th' de¬
clsion of th' lowor coort ls another
urgjmij/t In favor iv ubollshlng hlght
law schools.

"That's th'. wjiy Jawn D, f«lt nbout
it, an' ho dldn't settlo. I wtuidher wlll
they put him awuy lf he don't pay
Ivlncliooly? 'Twlll bo a long sentenee.
A frlnd lv mlno wanst gwt full lv
kerosene an' attemptcd to Jtiggle a po-
llsman. They thrlod. hlm whln ho
como out iv th' emorgeney.hospl.nl an'
lined him a Uundhrod doliars, Ile diSn't

happen to have that amount wlth hlm
th! moment or at anny moment

sinco ah' day ho was born. But th'
Judgo was very lenicnt wlth hlm. Ho
sald he needu't pay lf he cudden't.
Th' coort wud give hlm a lettlier of
inthroduetion to th' brldewell an' he
cud stay there f'r two hundred days.
At thnt rato It'll be a long time be-
fure Jawn D. un' mo meet again on

tlie goluf-links. Hogan.has lt tigurod
out that if .lawn D. refuses to go back
on hls Puritan principles an' sopariito
hinisllf from his motioy he'll be wan
hundherd an' llfty-eight-thousandTears
in cold storage-. A man ought to he.
protjy good at th' lock stop in a hun¬
dherd an' flfty-clglvt thousand yaurs.

"Well. slr, glory bo but tlmes has
changed whln they land mo gr'eat an'
good frlnd wlth a line that's about ukel
to three millyon dhrunk an' dlsorderly
cases. 'Twud'vo been cheapcr lf he'd
took to dhrlnk arly'in life. I've mado
a vow. Hlnnissy, nlver to bo very rich.
I'd llko to bo a little rlch, but not.
rich enough l"r ntinywan to nctlco that
mo pockots, bulgcd. Tlmcj was whln I
dhrcumed Iv havin' uiuncy nn" lots lv It.
'Tis thruo I liegun mo dlireams at th'
wrong end. I spent th' money llrst
in me dhreunia nn' thin I got lt. I waa

always clear about th'.way to spend it
bit't oncortaln about th! way to got it.
H th' Lord had Intlnded mo to bo a

rlch man He'd'vc- turned mo dhroams
nrnund an' niiulo mo cloiir about makln'
th' nioncy but vory awkward an' shy
about gettln' rld lv lt. Thore aro two
halvos to Ivry dollar. Wan is knowln'
how to make It an' th' other ls nflgt
knowln' how to spend It cnnifortably.
Whln 1 near lv a man wlth gr-reat
buslness capaclty I know he-'s got an
ukel amount lv spendlng Incapaclty.
No matther how much ho know aboiit
buslness he wudden't b« rlch If ho
wasn't totally Ignoran't. iv a sclence
thnt wo have devoloped as far as our
means will allow. But now, I toll ye,
I don't dhream Iv beln' rlch. I'm afrald
Iv lt. Ih th' good old dnys th' pol|s
coorts woro crowded w.Uh 'th' v°or>

They weren't charged wlth poverty, iv
coorsc, but with the resul-ts lv poverty,
d'ye mlnd. Now, bu hlvins, th' rich
havo lnvaded even th' coorts an', the
bridewell. Manny a faco wearln' side
wiiiskers an' goold rlnimed spocs peers
fr'm th' windofvs lv th' black Mariu.
.What's this man charged with?' says
th' coort. 'He was found ln possesslon
lv tln mlllyon doliars," says th' polis-
man. An' th' Judgo puts on th' black
cap."

"Woll," said Mr. Hennessy, "*tla tinie
they got whut was comin' to thlm."

"I'll not say ye're wrong," sald Mr.
Dooley. "1 see th' way me frlnd Jawn
D. feels about lt. Ho thlnks he's dolnj
a great sarvlco to th' wurruld collect-
ln' all th' money In slght. It mlght
remaln in ineompotlut hands If he
dldn't get lt. 'Twud be a shame to
luvo lt where it'd ba mlsthreated. But
th' on'y throuble with Jawn ls tliat
ho don't sea how th' other fellow foels
about lt. As a father iv about thirty
doliars 1 want to brlng thlm up ineslli
ln me own foollsh way. I niuy not dc
what's rlght be thlm. I may bo toc
Indulgent wlth thlm. Their home llft
may not be happy. Perhaps 'tis cloai
that lf thoy wlnt to tli' Rockyfellai
Instltutlon l"r th' caro lv money they't
be In betthor surrouudltigs, but whlt
Juwn thrios tu carry thlnt off l ntlsi
a cry iv 'Polls.' a mob lv peoplo tha
nlvor luul a dollar Iv tholr own ant
nlver "wlll havo wan pounce on th
mlsgukUid man, th' pols plnoh him, an

th* governnipnt condei\uis th' Insitltutloi
nn lots out th' inmates nn' a good
manny lv thlm g6 to th' bad."
"D'ye thlnk he'll Iver sarvo out hl

llne?" asked Mr. llonnessy,
"I. don't know," sald Mr. Dooley

"But'lf he doos, wliln ho comes out a

tho end lv a hundred an' tlfty-elgh
thousand years* he'll tind a grea
manny changes ln men's hats ah" th
means lv transportation, but not niue!
iu nnnythlng olso. Ho may tind Hyln
machines, though it'U ho arly f'r thln-
but he'll seo a good ntanny pooplo atll
walking to their wuriAik."

grtotlng hottveou tho two hnd tnkon
place; "but my eyes falrly ached for l
slght of you, and I wasn't tor tnkln.f
any rlsks that you wouldn't come,"

"I should havo como right enough,
lf you had only ,wrltten Just tho tlma
and place," replled 'Ollvo.

"I choso tho depot -bccauso I landed
horo when I came;fKUtUlho States.WjiII know it," She "hft'fC'/nppolnted ffifli-
ton statlon for the m'c&tlng. And itwy
were soon talking buslly. In a corner
of a deserted wnltlng room.

"I am on flre to hear your news. I
went to your old lodglngs."

"Gilbert got on lt that we'd metj
Anyway ho came the next day and
though I'm not suro ho knew for cer¬
taln It was you; but ho suspects IL
waltzed me off to tho other end of
London, lf thls huge clty of yours ha.-)
any end, that ls. I'm In a place tlflSy
call Kennlngton."
"Havo you been able to flnd out any¬

thlng?" Ollve was unablo to restraln
her lmpatlence, and put, the questlon
eagerly. '-3

"Sure," sald the glrl wlth a smile.
"I roundod up two of the'bUnch yes¬
terday. CarL Hartmailn -;and hla sls¬
ter, Anna. They are GoJmans aadjsj)-
clallsts; the slster ia a-...soft-hearted
thlng and has always cottoned to me.

Sho isn't really ono. of'them; but he
Is, and tolls her thlngs. The bunch-al*
ways play at belng Suclailsta, you soe,
as a covor. They aro after somo pa¬
pers at the Foreign Ofllce, "and aro go¬
lng to get them through one of tho
hunch who has got a place there. He
calls hlmself Fenwlck there, the Hon.
John Fenwlck." f,
"Ono of the gang, you call hlm!"

crled Olive, lost In amazement.
"That's what the Harthianns say;

and you may gamble on lt."
"But I know Mr. Fenwlck. He's tha

soul of honor."
Selma notlced the tone nnd the fltish

of color on Ollve's cheek as she sald
thls IncUgnnntly. "Then It's a spoof to
put blinkers-"'on some of them for
pome purposo. You never know how
a crook means to work. But t.hey'Il
uso hlm, sure, and mnyhe ruln hlm at
the aame tlme." #

"You must tell me everythlng nhout
thls," crled Ollve eagerly.

"I don't know any more. Even tho
Hartmanns don't know how the thlng
Is to be done; but Ifll ho done, you
bet yer. It's a blg thlng, too. Some
one'B golng to buy the papers for a
pile, and the whole bunch aro caught
short Just now."
"But Gilbert Merridew Is a rlch

man. Very rich now."
Selma shook her head. "He may

havo fooled you that ho was when he
trled to mnrry you; hut If he was, the
rest of them would be. The ono

thlng they're bound to do Is to Bhnro
nnd Bhare allke evory cent that comes
thelr way. They'd llmb the man who
apoofed them about that, sure."
Ollve pondered thls a moment. Mer¬

ridew had evldently hldden from the
rest the fact of hls having got her
father's fortune. Here was one way,
at any rate, of strlklng at hlm, she
saw Instantly. But she sald nothlng
of It to her companlon.

"If he trled to spoof them ln that
way," contlnued Selma. after a pause,
"they'd flre hlm out llrst and shoot
hlm afterward. That's a clnch. Why.
thcy've hardly one cent to chlnk
agalnst lts nelghbor."

'Tell me about their meetlngs, Sel¬
ma Could I nott go to one? I must
flnd out the truth about Mr. Fenwlck"
at any coat or rlsk."".

"Oh. there'd be rlsk enough. But.
what do you mean?"

Ollvo thought a moment and then
sald: "L wlsh to Joln tho bunch. as

you call them. I don't care what I do.'
If Gilbert Merridew ls threatenlng .

hlm, I must know It."
"It would be ahorter to throw your¬

solf under one -of those tralns out
there. You don't seem to get wlse to
tho fact that they are a great set of'
as deeperate crooks as ever llved-
And what has Gilbert done to you to'
make you eo bltter?"
"Robbed me of evoryt'ilng I caro

for In llfe."
"Then the best thlng you can do ts'

to keep away from hlm as far as ever
you can. If you are hls enemy he-
wlll klll you, and lt any one you care
for ls ln hls way, or he can use hlm
for any purpoae, he will ruin hlm
without mercy. I hato hlm, lord
sakos; bwt I fear hlm so that lf he
only holds" up a flnger I tremble and
do whatever he tellB me. He's a
devil."

"Tell me about the gang and thelr
methods."
"Not lf you're golng to play any"

such fool game ns you hint at, I
won't."

"Tell me," lnslstcd Ollve, and her
stronger wlil won.
Selma told her all she knew then,

answerlng tho numberloss questlons
on points of detall as fully as she
could; whllo interlarding her state¬
ments with repeated cautlons about
the rlsk of havlng anythlng to do with
them.

"I am not afraid," declared Olive
moro than once. "He has robbed me

of everythlng but my llfe; and that ls "'¦

not worth saving unless I can flnd out_.
all I tnean to learn."
Selma was soon in tears, and when"

they once started she- contlnued to

weop feebly at intervals during the.
rest of the intervlew. But Ollvo got
much of what she wished to learn;.
and at length succeeded ln lnducine
her compan ion to dlscuss the best
means or carrylng out tho desperato
plan which had occurred to her and, ..

to help her.
"I could get you to know Anna

Hartmunn; but that's all; and It's
mighty llttle." she sald,
But Ollve's wltsB were busy; and

soon aho htid some of the dotutls oC
her scheme completed. She would as-

sume the character of a German girl
whom Selma hnd known ln New York, ,-

aud Selma wus to introduoo her ta
Anna liartmann.
"Leayo me tn do the rest," sa.M Ol¬

lve. "I shnll dlsgutso myself, ot
course, and tako a German name. You
wlU go to her and bay.I have beon

sent over to llnd you. and that I have
been ln trouble ln New York. That
I'm a cronk, ln fact. aa you say. That
I hnve a little mo.uey, and want sonja
placo whero I cnn lodge. I speak Ger¬

man quite as well. ns I do Engllsh-.1^
was at school thore.-ahd With that tc^(,
help me, I'll do the r<-st fc'r myself." ',.,,
"You're u wondor." said Selma, stm-

ply. "But you'll rlsk your life lf thoy
llnd out the truth: and so may I. But
I'll do ll."

ti

"You will run no rUk, Selma. Ill
tako caro of that. 1'U tell them as

Hoon aS I know. them a livtio, that I
decelved you."

"I'don't care; I'll tnke any rlsk for

you." replled the.glrl earnestly.
Soon attoi; thls they separuted, Olive

tolling Selma to wrlte' to her ut Mr.

Ciisement's as soon as shs hnd doqe ''

what waa nece.ssary with tho Hart¬
manns.

(To Ue Contlnued Next Sunday.)


